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Bophin consented to this plan, but on
stratogionl manceuvre. She had determined " that
Claire should fill proolsely the position just prof-
fered her, and no other, By seemung to yield she at
Jength won her cause. She was guite in earnest
about her wish for mental improvement. Nor was
Claire, in spite of latter years passod nnder the
gloom of toil, balf as much at sea among the mayy
smart-bound volumes of the library as she herself
had expected. She bad been, 1n her dav, & diligent
stadent; she found that she rewembered this or
that famous writer, as she examined book after
book. Now and thena celebrated name recurred to
ther with sharp appeal of recollection ; azain she bad
a vivid sense of forgetfnlness, and of ignorance as
well. Butshe was of the kind who read swittly
and retain with force. It was not long before she
had disgovered certain voiumes which guided and
st the same time instructed her, 1o just that
Jiterary direc jon needful for the task required by
ber would-be pupil. A great deal of her
old fotellectual method and industry soon came
‘back to her; she turned the paces of the many good
hooks stored on the ahelvesnearby with a hand more
composed and deliborate; she began to seo just what

wanted her to do, and realize her full capa-
‘bility of dving it.

Meanwhils & week or more had passed., She was
'pow olsd in sppropriste mourning. She was one of
fhe family. Sophia, devoted and aftectionate, was
constantly at her side.

Now and then she said, with a nervous laugh,
“Pm afraid I have never learned enough to be of
4he lonst use to you, Sophia, in the way you've pro-

L

. But Soplua would smile and answer: *‘Oh, I'm
not afraid, Claire dear. You'll get it all back again

soon,”

Bhs rapldly got it all back again, and a great deal
mare basides. ['he morning readiogs began, Sophia
soon expressed borself as in raptures; but it was
the teacher that charmed her far mor e than the

teaching.
. Olaire's lifo was now one of easy laxury., She
walked ordrove with Soplua every after noon ; she
ate delicate food; abe slept ina spacious
bed-chamber that possessed eovery detail of
pomfort; all things moved along on oiled wheels:
the machinery of her life had lost all its clogging
rust. Greenpoint begau to fade from her thoughts ; 1t
grew a dim, detested memory. SBcarcely aday passed,
bowever, withoutshe defin itely recalled some inci-
dent eonmected with her father. Now that this soft-
pess and daintiness surrounded ber, the reline ment
which no adverse years could ahenate from his per-
sonality becaine [or her a more distinet conee ption.
uruund how complets a gentleman he had
At the same time, ander t altered condi-
tions, her own taste for the superfine uniceties of
tivation increased with much speed. She was
a plant that has been borne back to 1ts native
and eiiwe from some land where 1t has hitherto
ved but as & dwarfed and partial growth; the
was expandipg, the fibre was strengtoening,
o were taking & warmer tint sud a richer
Bbe soon perceived that the Bergemanns moved in a
set of almost nuiformly vulgar people. Maoy of them
very wealthy. Nearly atl of them dressed
ply and drove about in their private car-
ho.tnlew of them lived 1n fine mdjacent
on “The Avenne,” as it is called. Sophia Lad

e e N R
itly vimi r. # ha mirers,
190, of the other sex, who would somstimes call for

ber of an evening and take ber to a party, nnattend-
sny chaperone, She went, during the winter

to numerous parties. She belonged to an

Illl’i,cn which she always spoke of as * Our

aud which met at the various homes of

wembers, One evening a “'sociabla” was

8L the Bergemann mansion, The musme and

wers kept up till two o'eloek in the mom-

the house was eflectively adorned with

laire, because of ner mourning, abstained

this and all similar guyety. But as a matter

Baw's rmatn "Coly ane ot il the thevns e

8. y one o the throng b
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This iional peraon was Mr. Heverley Thurs-

whom we have already heard Sophia l’unntmn

selected the volumes of ber mother's
. was a man of about forty years ol
who bind pever married. His figure was tail an

i s face, uenally was

ﬂl. : much geniality. Hehad travelled,

grave,

i

and observed. stood rather high
professivn, and came, ou the muternal
ol a soimew Liat noted y. Hemanaged the
mmf‘:‘l‘u l!er(:mlnn '?d ber daughter,
account was & f.equent guest at

. houss. He had one widowed sister, f.-'t vel

Yiows, who vosscssed lurge weaus an
who great ruamun her position as a fash-
leader. For suveral years this lnd{[-ullmw
4 m Mrs. Winthrop Vao Horo ) bad hsugh-
her brotber’s urgeut request that sho
leave a card upon Mrs, Bergowaun, though
thousand a year resulted from lis connec-
wiili the deceased brewer's p lv. Buc Mr,
&'hllﬂ he sucoambed to the arrogant ob-
Lia llﬂﬂ-’bm employed great 1nct in
B B e i T T
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past by his politiec intlwmacy with Sophia .'-?'d
mother, and he always felt a lurkin dn-rl
they should n appeal fur %n- aid

o

the of social advancement. But he
# murked error, Inrl. lkr;em::lt:em
vlu:ru linu:-nt. soclal
their presout ;lg- J::E';.!u?'.‘“hﬁﬁf
in tbis respect. was & s
bnlmhlg im-

B
Cla{m had grown to be a fucile and agreeable inti-
macy. He had learned from Bophia that she was
here alone, und he bad sought ber with the free-
dom of one wont to make lmmself wholly at home
in the mansions of his ochents. At the same time, as
1t happened, be came with a vastly fatigued feeling
toward the guesia below.

“ | dida't want to leave,” he began, with his nioe,
social smile; “until 1 had seen you for a few mo-

ments,

“Ab,” said Claire, pleased at hia coming, and
witha hittle sweet-toned laugh; * I'm afrmd you
jea;l:e uu}um only because it was too early to go
ust yet,

Mr. Thurston put ns head on one side, and his
eves twinkled quizzically. * Oh, come, now,” ha
said; " are you going (o talk badly about the
'g:rtsf You haven't seen it. 1'm sure you'sl like to

down thers, d g aud romping amopg sl
those young people.”

Claire shook ber head; she looked rather serious
as she did so. *'No,” she auswered; “1 shouldn't
like it at all. 1 think yon know why. There 18
nobody there—that 1s, among the gnests—whom I
like. Bome of them U've never met  Dut I don't
doubt that they are all much the same, Now, please
don't look as if you didu't understand me. Iam
sure that you do, porfeotly, Remember, we lLave
talked on thess subjects before,”

Mr. Thurston stroked Lis thick gray moustache,
whose ends shghtly ourved aguinst cheeks which
somehow looked as if they still wore the sun-tan
of travel in remote soltry climates,

“ Of course we have, Miss Claire,” be gontly ex-
claimed, * It's wouderful what sn inquiring turn
you We've settlod that tiers's no treach-
ery to Sophia and her mamma in all these dreadful
things that you aod I say; baven't wet”

“Certainly we have scttied it returned Clawrs,
still looking serions. ** But I'm not by auy means
wsure that we do say dreadful things 1 ask the
truth, and wou tell 1t me.” Here Clire's ex-
pression suddenly changed. 8he looked at her com-

ion archly, and each cheek dimpled. ** At least
m;:e ou do”

Mr. 'ﬁnuramn shifted in his seat, aud crossed his
lega. “ 1do, Ispeak Il{ the card, when vou ask ques-
tions. I'm cowpelled to. There’s am eporuons
earnestuess abont you. You make me think of a
person with a purposs, I'm sure you have n pur-
pose. | huven's yet fathumed it, but I'm sure iv's
there.”

“1 hove a Hmr wose,” Claire said,

“Veory well, Whatinit?"” 1

& 7'y know about the world I live in. I mean New
York, of conrsc. Thut is my world, now. 1 think
ita very nice world. At least, I've never sceu a
better oune.”

“Yes. Iunderstsnd. And you want to explore
it. Yon want t¢ exanmine 1t 1u detail.  You want to
t:ow its bad, worse, worst, and ite good, better,

st.”

“ I want to know its 1, bateer, best.”

Mr. Thurston laughed again. “ Do yon know,"” he
aaid, “that the wore | wee of yon the more you
amaose me! No; | wou't say ‘mmuse’; 1I'll say
*interest.’  You sre euch a treimmendoas type. You
aro so characteristio, I ealled vou a person with o
purpose, just now, and I pretended pot to know what
your purposc was.® That was an intentionsl hy-
poerisy on my part. I comprebend your pw
thoronghbly. Yon wish to find out whut New York
sucloty means. You're making a mental sociul dic-
tionary. And you desire that I sball wmvllv you
with definitions to the Lest extent of my ability.
1sn't that troe ! Pray confess, now.”

Claire lvoked at him steadily for soveral soconds,
There was & mild yet bright spark In her dusky-bloe
eyes, aml o faint suule on her lips.

“You say less then yon mean,” she nuswered,
4] think that 1 goness what is behind your woras.
1think that you suspect me of wishing to make
my dictionary from motives of fnture personsl
preference. Ibhat is, you belleve that I ama girl
with strong smbitions—that 1 wanl to rise, thrive,
suceeed, Well, you're not wrong. kido want
to rise, thrive, sneceed. It's in mwe, as the saying
woes, 1 ean't help the impulse,”

Mr. Thurston lifted both hands and slignily
waved them. * The impulss is snovgh—with you,"
he said.

(élli'ﬂ sturted. “What do you meant” ahe
asked.

Mr. Thurston lookod ui the floor, for a moment,
then raised his eyes. They dwelt o Claire's very
foreefully.

“1 menn,” he suid, “that yon are fuo beantiful
and charming not to gain your ohjeck.’

Claire langhed, hghtly and yer a little con-

scionsly, “That w v kind of you. Il s youu{
mun had ouly said it! How delighted I wuuld
have Lipen!”

“Then you think me so very old 1" Thursion
mgliml, watching her face with lutentness,

i)h, no,” Claire at cuce sald, growing serious
again. *“Not that, of course. DBut still. . .
well, it would be iale for me v declare that 1
thiuk you young.” 4
“ Perhwws [ ain younger than yon think.” he sald,
with low, ecul ar emplasis on each word. “ Mind,

1 only say * perhaps.’ But do not let us tulk
of that. As I wid youn, 1 am sure you will gain
our object. You will succeed. That is, you will

nd & higher level than thess poor Bergemanns.
Thero iaa restlexs nre in your sonl that will goad
you on. And in the snd you muse win.
“ Toll me by what means, pleass.”
“ Marringe will be your ilrst stepping-stone.”
“To what!"
“ Bacooss.”
» Success in what form 17
® Social succers, 1 assume that yonr aim lies
there. You want men and women of avertaln
grade to pay you courtesy and defejonces.”

Clairea scomwl to m for s brief tims. “ Yos,
1 do,” slie then sail. *“ You are qulte right. Hut

yon s of my gaining sll this by marriage. IHow
shall 1 mest the man whois to lend me such lm-
purtant belp 17

Thare was a daring candor about this question—a
simplicity of worldliness, iu fact- which startled her
bearer. Bot bis ususl gravity betrayed no signs of
dismay.

“ Yoo will mest him,” he said, tranguilly. “0Oh
yes ; you will mect bim. It is your fate, He will
drop {0 you from the skies, Hnt after you have
secured, through matrimony, this desired ‘end, wiil
you be euntented with what yon have sscured 1 Fo
muoch depends on that—the siccess of your suocess,
a8 one might say.”

Clatro raised her brows In demure lexity. “
T A

u 8 ¥y is y smils wan
i S
5 A angw

twill understand, some dq;." 5 e e
Claire made an impatient gesture. “ Please ;

talk im rididies,’”” she en!llm“:d. “ Do :nn ::l:.:
that the prize will turn ont worthless after I have
tit? Ibave dot found this troe in my reading,
bave nut foaud many kinge or quecos who
wearisd so much of their thronss that they were
ready to resign them,” An eagernoss now possessed
3 none lenned wlightly forward; her nos-

e ditated
ri » little ; her oolor dee f
“Power and Peasd

ﬂllw':. '5’“';?'& 1 \;:nl. and never to
Tﬁu :\;'ud:. ou.l:mto ’l l'l.lll luro:.t i:c'l'nummnt.
+ B0 it d
Bas 1 don't kuow ihes soch & eoldness 8o shat ol
not prove for you s tough safeguurd. It 1a very
ole tive 1o o woman—if is lasta”
- ine will Jast, such us it is.”

1 neither allirm nor deny that it wiil. Time will
She broks into a full of sportive irony.
in love w lq} ml-'lmhd,'

f or

have them w

Tho sudacity of this whole spoech was exquisite,
In plain substance it belonged to what we eall by
harsh names. It was the sort of thing that n
ordinary dealing we denounce and even oon-
temn, as the eflort of unsohwcited pretension to
thrust itself against barred gates with ymmodest
vigor. But in Claire's case thers was no question of
ordinary dnalm% Hor impetuosity was so lovely,
er youth, her beauty and her freshness were so
entirely delightful, that the unreserved freedom
of which she spoke of aims in their essence purely
seltish, aequired a oharming picturesquenoss. Her

ambition, thus opsnly expressad, Joat every
trace of gross worldly weanin she  be-
came, to the eyes of him wﬁ'u watohed

her, & fascinating zealot. Sho sesmed to demand
what was merely her jost dus, It was indeod as
though she bad been robbed by some hostils fate of
nroyalty that she now declared her stolen right,
and prondly reclaimed. All this time she had lst
Tharston retatn ber band, Once or twice her slight
fingers pressed against his palm, with uneonscious
warmth. Her face, meanwhile, lifted above the dark-
ness of her moarning robes, was sweet and brillisut
assome early dew-washed tlower,

Thurston fixed his gaze upon her eyes, whose
dark-blue depihs wers full of a riel, hiquid light.
His clas l\gl!ltenell abont her hand,

“I will glve you my help,” he aaid, with n new
note m his voice that was n sort of husky thech,
“1 will give it to you gladly. But I am afraud you
will not accopt it when 1t 1a offare.).”

“Yeou,” returned Ciaire, still not gnesmog the
truth, “1 will aceept it most willinglz, siues it
comes from one whom | koow to be wmy fricnd and
well-wishor,”

“That 15 not what I mean” Thars-
ton objocted. He rose as le spoke, sull holding
Claure’'s hand.

Bhe looked at him wondoringly, She pereeived
his ochanged mauner, * Explain,” she n.'nll: “How
do giuu wean that you will belp mo 17

“T will belp you as my wife,” Thurston replied.
He looked as grave, as gray, as bronzed, as nlways;
but bas vorce was in a hoarse flurry. "1 will help
you, ns my wife, to be something more thao s groat

ludy, You shall bo that, if you choose, bul you
shall be more, Your awbition s ma of finer
stuft than you know. 1 will belp you to see just

how fine if i8."

The instant that be began to speak thus Claire
bad drawn away ber baod. Bhe did not nes,  Bul
she now lvoked up at him and shook her bead with
negative veletmenoe,

“No, no!"” she sard, The words rang sharply.

X.

Not long afterward Claire found herself alone,
Thurston had goue, She felt her cheeks buro as
she mat and stared at the floor, His deelaration had
strangely shocked her, at first, for the sntire man,
as it woere, had undergone a transformation so abra pt
aud radical as to wear o hae of actoal miracle; and
it is oaly scross & comfortable lapse of centuries
that the human mind can regardsuchmanifestatjons
with soything like complseoncy. Baalam eould
pot have been more bewi'dered and distarbed when
the Ass spoke. Cliire had wvever thought of
Thurston as capable of a live sentiment toward any
waomnn, She had taken it for granted  that all this
part of his nstore was in dignitded doecav, liko his
hair and complesion. Bhe had deified unconsciously,
somebiow, into into the couviction that hs passions,
if he had ever felt them, were now like the laven.
dered relios that we shat away in chesta, She bad
warmed to him with s tealy filial ardor, and this
sudden rmn of their mutual relations no w gave ber
actite stings of regret,

But Thurston, who had managed to depart from
her with s good deal of nies reposa of visage and
demeanor, also contrived, with that skill born of
wide social experience, to make their next meeting
by far less awkward than Claire herself had ner-
vously antieipated, Sophia and Mra Bergemaon
were both present on this oceasion.  He looked at
Cluire in so ordinary a way,and spoke with so muoh
apparent ease aud serenity,that her self-possession
was fed by bis, sud ber droad swiltly became Lhank-
ful relief,

Throngh tha days that followed, Claira and
Thurston gradually yet firmly resnmed their past
ngroeable couverse. Of course matiers could never
Ive the same hetwean them, e stood toward her,
Inevitably, in a naw light; a closk had fallen from
him ; she was not qoite sure whether she liked him
less or more, now that alis kosaw lim as the msa
who had asked her to be his wife; but in reality she
Aid like bim muach wore, and this was Lecanse,
being & woman, she constantly divined his admira-
tion heneath the intimate yet always guarded cour-
teay of his manner,

Their former chuta wers rasumed, steadily lotor-
rogative on her side, complaisantly reaponsive on
e, As winter softened into spring. the dissipations
of Bophin decransed, Bhe had more evonings at
home, and not a fow of her devoters would pay her
vistts during the hours of nine and eleven, It fre-
quently bappened that Tharston wounld enter the
drawlag-room at soch  Limes Ha alwaya
talked with Clairs, who would often emerge
from back recesses on his arrival. Hoth Bophia
and her mother would occasionally deliver them-
salves of comments upon the evident prefersnce of
thetr lsical ndviser, Bot Mra. Bergemann wae much
mors ontspoken than hear danghter.  Sophia could
not bring hersolf to belleve that there was *any-
thing in It,” ns her own phrase ropeatedly went,
Bha lhmlxht HBeverley Thurston ** just as nies as ha
could be ™ but the slender snd blooming beanty of
Claite made to her young eyes anomalons contrast
with Thurston's fades though attractive appearance,

“(ood gracious, ma!” she once wsseverated, in
private debate, “Claire wonldn't ever think of
marrying & mun old snough to be her father!”

“Hhe mignt do worse, now, Sophia,” protested
Mrs, Borgemann, with ths coolly formulated style
of talk and thought which marks 0 many matrons
when they disouss matrimonisl subjecta,  ** You
just leave Claire alone, Walt und seo what
she'll do. Ile's taken a shine to her.
Recolleet, ‘she ain't got & cent, poor dear
girl.* Ha'd make a  splendid  hnsband.
guess ho'll propose soom. 1 hops he will, too,  Ho's
o roal ellergant gentleman,  Just thivk how we
trost him with rents and lllﬂl‘l‘ﬂnfﬂ! and thiogs, 1
declare 1 don't searcely know hall what be does
with my own property.” :

* Pehaw, Ma,” responded Soplin, with vast con-
tnu:’m. “Claire wonldn't look at lum that way.
Bhe's young, like me, Bbe may bo as poor us a
church-mouse, but slie ian’t going Lo soll herself liko
that. Now do be quiet,”

Mra, Bergemaun becamo obedlently quiet.  But

she eontintod to have ber private opinious. Mean-
while Claire and Thoraton held sheir brief or long
interviews, as chance favi red,
Matters bad rearranged thewmselves between them
on the old basls, Thers was u changes, and yet not
a change, Clairo spoke with all her tormer froe-
dom. Thurston listened and replied with all his
former concesslon,

A certaim admirer of Bophia'a had of late deserted
bier, and sought the nitention of Claire whenever
ovcasion permitted. His names waa Brady.
His father was the owner of »
and popular emporinm on Sixth Avenuo, o
was an child, and sapphed with & liveral
allownnes, The mercantile suceess of his father
been comparatively recent, He was now three-
and-twenty ; ils sarly sducation had boen one long,
xsuﬂaunm leot, A’!ur the money had begun to

ow iuto the paternal coffers, Brady had gono
a had seen vios and little else in the varions
Bnm?un unmu. and finally, ming home agatu,
bad slipped, by & most natural and faoile roon:!
into jast that ill-bred, wealthy, low-toM set
which poor, rich Sophis Bergemann wis one of the
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gentle argumentative protest, “ 1 think there is
o flaw in your theory,” she said, * and I'll tell yon
why. Thers are the Bargamanns, Sophis, | adimit
is not precisely uncultivated—that 18, she has b
good chances of instruction and not profited by
thew. Thisray menn little, yet it is surely better
than baviog Lad no chances at nll. Hot Mra
Hergemann—she is both rieh and ignoraut, poor
denr woman. And yet she is very far from a mon-
ster,  Bhe is a swoet, comtortable, motterly persoo,
8te would not harm s fly.” Claire put her hoad o lit-
tle sideways, and looked with winsome challenge at
ber companton ; she assamed pretty airs and grnces
with him, nowadays, which sha Lad never dealt in
betore the occurrenco of w certain momentons epi-
sode, “What have yon te say,” she went on, “in
wnswer to my ruther shrewd objection? Doeso't it
wunil ¥ou guite imto a rorper ™

“Well, [ confess that it rather floors me to have
Mra, Borgemann eited against me,” hesald, smiling.
*1wn alrand that I most yield,  Tawm airaid thut
my theory Is lom in tatters, I must congratulate
yon on vour destructive instinets,”

He apoke theso words with his usnal robust sort
of languor, in which there was never o single trace
of aflvciution or frivolity. At the same time &
seeret feoling of wouder possessed him; he was
thinking how swifuy asctive bhad been the
obange in Claire sinee their Hrst segoaint-
anee, She bad tola bhim every particular
of her past life, so far ws concerned ita op-
portunities of iostroetion. He marvelled now, as
e had repeatedly dowe on recont ocoasions, al hor
reanarkable power Lo grasp now plirascs, new forma
of thought, new methods of inquiry. She had never,
frum the first, shown » gleam of coarseness, But
she hnd often becn timid of speosh aod falteringly
securs of expression, Yot latterly all this was
altered, Thurston bad & sense of how phonomenal
was the imurovement, It was plain that tbe
books in the library, and Claire’s power of
fleet reading had wrought this benelit upon
s mind which past study and  tramin
bia] alredy renderea flexibly receptive. And yet 1.11
of the explauation did not lie here; at least half of
it lurked 1 the fact that she had quitt=d drodgery,

need and depression. Her montal shutiers had
boen ll.||-|¥ open, and the sunshine lot to stream o
through the casements, A few days later abe had

suspected the existence of Brady's pussion. He
wade no attempt, on  his own side, to eonceal his
srelerence for her society, Claire saw love in

18 prominent, slate-colored eyos; she saw
in it the ipcreased  awkwardness g of
hin  motions  when he  elther walked

or snt pear her: hesasd it with a bluff yet rarruwtl
bravado of manner, as though bhe were at surly odds
with bimself for having beon suddenly cut off in
the lower of bia vaiugiorious bacheworhood, She
had grown sharper-sighted for the detection of
these tender signs, And even fn Brady thewr ren-
derness was numistakable.  His elownish crodity
had softened, i ail its raw lines, The effect mighs
be oot pared Lo those rru--r-tlu disguises in which
wo nave seen moonhight clothe things that repel us
under the glare of day.

Oue moruing when Cinire came down to break-
fust sbe found s huge basket of Jacqueminot roses
awaiting her, with Brady's card attached to i, She
tlushed, tor @ moment, slmost as red as the florid,
veively petals themaelves, Then she said, equally
addressiug Mes. Borgemann aud Sophia :

“How strange that he sent them to me!  There
mauy have been somo mistake,”

“Oh, not o bitof 11]" Sophia exelaimed. " He's
dewd gone aboot you, Claire.  1've seen it lately.
S0 has Ma.”  Here the young Iady turned toward
her wother, and hfted an adwonisbing tuger,
“ Now, Ma, dou’t yousay o thing!”

Bot Mis Bergemann wonld say a nnmber of
things. Her amisbiiity was so expansive, sud made
stich a radins of glow and warmih all about ber,
vt she rately found it possible to dislike sny body.
She had 'uill'l{ to realize thai Brady was an offen-
mive clod. In ber mairimonial concorn for Clsire
thoe faet that be wonlid one day, as the only child of
its fattier, inherit & vast fortone, rearsd ltself be-
fure ber with irreststible temptatiou.

“Upon my word"” asbe deciared, I don't
know a8 auy girl hed  ought to refuss a
teilow as awful well-off as he is. Sophin's
wlways takiog of bhis great big ears, and

bis boastiul wavs, aud his style ol getiing into
tantrums abont nothin’ whatever, But still, | guoss
he might make a good busband.  He might be just
the kind that'll tame down and behave 'emsalves
after marnage. And they say be ain’t » bit mean ;
he aim't got fAat fault, snyhow, And 1 guess he'd
buy & mavshun oo the Avenn for noy girl be took,
and just make her shine like a light-house with di'-
monds, snd roll round in _hor carriage, and be high
an' mighty ne you can find, I'd thiok twice, Clare,
if 1 was you, before I let bim slip. Toat 1s, I woan
1f you don't decide you'd rather have Mr, Thurston,
wio does seem fond o you, though I an't said so
before tn yoar hearing, dear, and w ho's su eliergant

ntleman, of course, even il he fs u bit o old for a
teah young thing like yourselL”

Claire laughed, in o bigh key, trying to conceal
her nervoasucss, ** Oh, Mr. Tburston s quite oo
old, Mre. Bergeman,” she sald, * Picase bo sure of

that.”

The tvich hne of the roses hausted her
all day, even when she was npot near
them. Thew  splendid erunson neomod

liks a symbol of the luxury that she might be called
upon 10 refuse, She bhad beurd about the emporium
on Sixth Avenne, It made her bosom flutter when
she thought of being the mistross of a great man-
wion wnd wearing diamonds aod rolling aboat in
hor carrlago. 1Then she remembered Thurston’s
waords concerning this man who had ssnt her the
roses. Was he so much ol a monster, afterall?
Might slis not be able to humanize him? For a long
time she was in & véry perturbed state. During
this interval it salmost seemed to her that if he
should wsk her to marry him she would nerve her-
self sud answer ‘ yes,

That afterucon ste did not go to drive with
Soplia. Mrs. Borgemann wout in ber pluce. Claire
sat beside one of the big plate-glass windows of her
delightful ohamber, and watched the clartering
stresms of carringes pass below, Some of these she
Lad vow grown Lo remember and recogmize; o few
ol them possessod » dignity ot contour and equip-
ment  that ploosed  her greatly. Bbe would
wsve liked to lean back upon the cushions of
some such+ vehicle and have its fooiman
jauntily tonoh his hat while he received her ordor
trom within, after Lo had shut the ulumur door
with a hollow little clang. The doer should have
arma and erest upon it ; she would strongly prefer a
door with arms und crest.

Suddenly, while watching from the window, she
saw uflashy brougham, with yellow wheels, wlight-
liveried conchman, and & large, high-stepping horss
in gilded harness, pauss before the Bergemanns
atoop. The next instant Brady sprang eut, and
soon & mellow bell-peal sounded below, U sut
and wondered whethor he who bad sent her the
roses would now solioit her company, It even oe-
curred to her that he might have passed Bophia and
Mrs, Bergemann on the avenue, snd beuoo buve
drawn the conclusion that she would be ag home
alone,

She was quite right in this sssnmption. The
grand Michael presently brought up Mr. Brody's
card. Cimre hesltated for an instant, and then said
ntleman.

recaption-room, Ie was
dressod with an almost null{ sartness, wiion
brought all his misforiunes of Tace and fignre into
bolder rolief. He wors smt of elothes that might
have boen quiet as a piece of tapesiry, but was
surely assertive 1u its pattorn whon used for coat und
trousers ; his craval was of eoarlet and blue satio,
and & pin was thrust mmto it which flusbed and glit-
tered #o that you could not at first pereeive it to be
acook's head wrought of diamonds, with a hitle
carcanet of rubiss for the red comb, He bad a vum-
ber of britlinnt rings ou his big-kouckled hnudo‘
aud the sleeve-buttons that secured his low, ful
wristbands were s blaze of close-bedded gema at
every chanece recession of hil. sleeve. As he greoted
Claire it struck her that his expression was un-
wontedly sulky, even for lim, He appenred like a
person who hng been put darkly out of humar by
sonie uggravaling eveut.

 How are you, Miss Twining 1" he said, bolding
Claire's hand till’ she herself withdrew it, * I ho
;nu’r well. I hope youw're as well as they make

: {: ':i: “&urd“:- 'hu‘r
ndgr at onoo seated himsell beside
toward hor own, 'l am sotry that bot
ﬁ: Bergemann and SBophia ate out,” she weut
with the deaire to bridge an swkw [
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thit ahe wonld see the
Bhe found orady in the

lie suudl-nir took Claire’s haod; his face bad ac-
quired a atill more sulky gloom; it was clouded b,g
an actnal seowl, “ Look here, now, Miss Twiniog,

he said, ** 1 never expecied to get marnied. I've had
some profty nics girls make regular dead sets at
me—yes, [ have—but none of’em ever took my
fancy. Yon did, though. I stuck 1t out fur two or
thres weeis, and 1 dmuﬁ 1 kept giving mysalf
clean away all the time. But I saw 'twasn’t any
use; 'm caughr, snre; there ain't any mistake
about 1t.  We'ill be married whenover you say. Pl
do the handsome thing—that is, father™ will.
Father's erazy to have me settle down, He's worth
a lot o’ money—I ¢'powe vou know that. He'll like
you when he sees yon—I ain't afeaid be won't, We
cun have o slam-bang sty Lish vuddmﬁ or a plain,
qniet one, just a5 you chiooss. And don’t you be
alurmed about oo g a difierence between you and
I. Father may kick alittle at tirst, bu:&e’ﬁ cowme
round when you've met once or twice. He'll see
you're a good, sound girl, even if you ain’t as high
up, gite, as he'd want me to go for.  There, now,
l;\;r'l token the ice, and [ s'poss it's all tixed, ain’t
it

Claire had been tr_rlnmlo wilhdraw her hand, for
several moments, from the very firm grasp of this
remarkabls suitor. Bat as Brady ended, she lit-
erally snatehed the hand sway, and rose, facing
lum, contemptuous, wnd yet calin because Twrcon-
tompt was so deep.

“It fis impertinent for you to ad-
dress me like this,” she said, in haughty undertone,
“ You bave no right to take for granted that I will
marry you. In the first place, I do not like you; in
the sceond place, I think wyself by no means r
inferior, hut greatly above yon us regards brecding,
edueation and intelligence; and mn the third Elm
I would never couseut to be the wife of one whom 1
do not consider a gentieman,”

&he at onee left the room, after thus speakin
wnd saw, as she did =o, that Brady’s face was pale
with rage and consternation.  His Insolent patron-
age had wonnded her more than she knew, On
reaching her own room she bad a fit of indignant
wecping, But by the time toat Bophia and M,
Bergemann returned from their drive, sko was sufti-
Tnmly tranquil to betray no sign of past perturba-

won.

That evening Sophia went to one of her * so-
ciables,” A male friend called for ber. and they
were driven togetii r to the entertainment in ques-
tion with superb yet innocent defiance of
those strieter proprietiea advoen in higher
social realms. Mrs. Bergemann retired somewhat
early, and Claire was left alone, as it happeued,
with Thurston, who chaneed to dropin a ht:le after
pine o'clock, Just before Mrs. Bergemann left the
drawing-room, she continned to whisper, in garru-
lous aside, with ber piump face quite close to
Claire’s, und all her f-nhnl. harmless vulgarity at a
sort of momentary boiling-point: *1 sbouldn't be
surprised, deur, 1f he should pop w-mght, And if
he does, | atu't sure that you hado't better bave
Lim than Brady, for he's ever =0 rich, though the
other "Il get that Sixth Aveou stors and two or
three millions o' money bebind it.  Sull, please
yourself, Claire, and don't forget to leave the Lall
gas barnin' for SBopma when you go upstairs,”

Claire was 1 @ very interrogative mood to-night,
“ 1 shonld like to have Mr. Brady explained a little

were agaln seated aide by side.
Her companion gave o soft laugh,

pot & very rich ons, you know.'

“Ia has no standing in soclety,” said Thurston,
with iusiant decisivencss,

= Do tie peopls of whom you have spoken re-
peatediy—those whom you term the best class, I
mesan—eontirely refuse to know him 1”

“Notatall. They have never beon called upon
to know or nos to know bim., Toe best class isin a
ditterent world altogether. Perhaps brady is aware
of their existonce ; he may have read of their enter-
tainments 1o the newspapers, or he muy have seen
thom ocensionally at watening-places,  But that is
wll, His self-lmportance prevents bim from realiz-
ing that they are above him. He is essentially and
utterly common, He is surrounded by a little
horde of sycophants who worship bim fer his
money, and who are, 1n nearly all respects, as com-
won as bunself.”

“ ou mean the set of people with whom Sophia
assoctatea T 1

*Yes. 1 mean the rich, vulgar set of which yon
have 50 frequently seen specimens i this very
room.

Claire seemed to muosse for o short
while. “But the others? she soon asked.
“Those peopla who hold themseives above the
Borgomants—are they all refined sud cultured f
Toat is, are there auy Bradys smong them? Are
thers auy Mrs Bergomanns or Sophiast”

“1should emphatically say not. Ooe may meet
prople among them who are by no means models of
propriety or of high-breeding, but uul{ as exocep-
tivnal cases. They ure gonerally found to be lwlies
and gentlemen ; 1 don't know two more compre-
bensive words than those for just what I desire to
oxpress, Of course 1 have no largs moral meaning,
now. [ would merely imply that in outwa
actions, at least, they preserve the niceties. Their
oceaslonal deeds of darkness may be na solidly bad
as anything of the kind elsewbere. [ shoul
very loth fn deseribe them as saintly. But the
are nsually polished, Quite often th-:{ are ran
snobs, Still oltener they are stupid. Their virtues
ninght bost be expluined negatively, perhaps. They
dou't shock yon ; they are not cru_r.ia; I haven't
forgotten that a verh agrees with its nominstive in
pumber and person ; they don't overdress them-
selves ; they very rarely shout instead of ralking,
and . . . well, for a tinal negative, they never
tell the truth when its utterance might wouod or
annoy.”

Claiee had seemeod to be llm-nlng very earnostly.
Sbe old pot respond with her usna. promptuess,
Her tones were slow and thoughtful when she at
length said : * Aud they are what you would call
an uristoerney 1" .

“I don't know why they are not, They are inces-
sautly being compared, to their own disadvantage,
with the anstocracies of foreign lands. But 1 Lhave
travellod considerably, in my time, and on the whole
I prefor them to all sumilar bodies, Tuere is less
sham about them, and guire as wuch reason for
oxistence, They point a very sad moral, perbaps;
they illustrate what certain austere eritics like to
call the failure of republiesn wdeas, But I've bad
50 many good frends nmong them that I caa’t eon-
sider any nstitution s fallure which is reapousible
for their development.” .

“ And it is very hard to become one of their num-
ber,” Claire sald, after another little panse, She
did not put the words as a question.

“ Yon seem to think it hawd,” Thurston answered.
Rare ts was any impulsive order of specch with
him, this siight vet meaning sentence had nev-
ertheless found utteranee, almost against his will,

It was his tivst ref to the episodo which both
vividly remembered, though in fur difforont ways,
and which hid cust round their subsequent inter-
course, even whan directed npon the most muadane
tapios, a delicate glamour of sontiment plainly per-
ceptible to each, Clure dropped her oyes, for a
momeont, then anddenly hfted them, while t
was yet deepening in hor cheeks, el

* Lot us suppose that I am not speakiv -
sell.” she ...-I * [ndeed,” she want on l‘ilﬁ a &Yt

ouliar sunle that had hardly lighted ber lips be-
ore 1t fled, *yon bave told me that n&nu into

the kingdom of the elect is throngh—well, through
matrimony.” She now looked at her companion
with so subtle a b!enninml the arch and grave
that Thurston, 1n all the solidity of his veteran
exporience, was bafiled now to explain it. * Sap-

we,” she sudaenly auvo bumn,
?“thu I should marry Mr. Brady, He
is your abborrence, I know. But If be
put his millions at my yoould 1 the
at lady you and I have talked aboot
burston was stroking his monstache, and he now
seemod to speak underit, a , 08 he an-

awered her,

“Yes,” he smd, "I think you mhl—wgﬁdd
Bndyu. quitted tﬂ: Jrn:tl‘l,l nl'm“ MArrying you

Junire gave a little n ulh

never allow him to ba nn.pc o’thn uhe 5 E
tones whoso precise impcrt her hearer shil
define, und whioh impressed him as
tween and
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wote tully,” she said, when Thurston aud berself

“1 thought
that we bad exhausted that anh,juct," he said. * It's

“1 don't want you to tell me anything about

his character as & man” Claire quickly re-
plied.  ** But 1 want to find out his standing in
BOCIOLy.
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conquer; thewr small w
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weldom 1t 18 a noble
fiuding fanlt with 1t in al
Claire T'wining, I malntain that it wi III"
dowry of bitter risk if not woful disaster.
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ou to be careful, to be very
t prove thes latter. Dor’t let yo
bpum‘ impel you into swampa lbﬁ‘
un‘tletltthmi!w.ﬂyfmll! in
sterling in yon Be loyal to it ssa
znho.mnl t will not betray and mhﬂ;%.
ad ope. Youcan do sumething so muoh .
than to wreck your life; yon can make it a force,
& guidance, & s a leadership. You
and self-respect cloan,

keep conscience

shiue with a far surer and thore lasting
on this meeount.....Think of my counsel
not  besiege ¥

doubt I have

too slight
should never see y
for you until [ hear 1l
uews reaches me [ sha
self that we have not met, tal
quarreiled, perbaps—witLout the
side of happy and valoed results”....
Thurston from the roum,
not auimh;l to use the I:iut'“h
strongly impressed an
vanighing puint, could  ollect bierself for the

of ene 0t sort of reply.
S'l‘;,hnd canght one verplglur glimpse of his u
i v, troub
this

nst us be disappeared. His hazel

i'et quet, bad I1;:.m|mmri y dﬂﬁwﬂ

ou ber own, As sbe afierward !

ing vision of a face grown so lamiliar throngh N

cent weeks, it appealed to ber solely in imag

terms. It ceased to be a face; it became & :

& remonstrance, an advice, an antreaty.
Immedintely after his cxit she sank into a

fueling hus late words ring through mind sud

Sbe had never liked him so much as as ¢!
ment.

She bad a sense that he meant to avoid seeing
again. But she did not realize through how
vivid novelty of experience she must pass
they once more met, Il any such presciepce
reached ber she would have‘gue !:}lt into “the

0o

mo~

and plucked bhim by ¥

biun to return, filled with eon

signs, enger that hﬁ_ shiould abandon atl of
aneut farewe

wﬂt u?t was, she let the hall-door close
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